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most friendly manner, while I was invited by the claplam of
the station to share his house, until such time as I could find a
convenient dwelling of my own.

The parson's house, like those of all the other European
residents, was set on a hill, from whence one commanded a
charming view of the river, and of the adjacent country. Far
away to the south stretched a broad green plain, interspersed
with mango and palm groves, through which wound the silver
reaches of the Karna-phuli; while to the east rose range after
range of blue hills, said to be inhabited by wild and savage
tribes, of whom I learnt much more later on. To the west and
south-west lay the great Indian Ocean, whence daily, at sunset,
came a refreshing breeze, which often wafted with it up the
river some white-winged ship, full of English faces, to remind
one of the old country so far away.

Shortly before my arrival, the district had suffered from a
fearful hurricane, which had rolled in upon the coast an enor-
mous storm-wave, destroying the crops, and rendering the land
salt and unfit for cultivation. Its chief force, however, had
expended itself about Calcutta, and we read of roofs whirled
into the air ; of great ships, a thousand and fifteen hundred tons
burden, being carried bodily into the middle of rice-fields, or
sunk at their moorings, while the very crows were dashed to
death against the walls of houses. Now, however, all was calm
and peaceful; the cold weather was setting in, and with pleasant
anticipations, I commenced preparations for the annual tour of
inspection, when I hoped to see for myself what my new district
was like.

The first piece of official work I was called upon to do was
the preparation, at the Commissioner's request, of a scheme for
the fortification and defence of the post and station of Chitta-
gong. This I duly, and with much thought, prepared and
submitted; and it was, I doubt not, with equal care, read,
docketed, and pigeon-holed, as many thousands of other
schemes annually are. At any rate, I heard no more of it, and
ten years afterwards the port was as defenceless as it was on
my arrival there.

I had still, in some mysterious manner, been allowed to
,, remain an officer in Her Majesty's xo4fh Regiment.   My